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Private George O'Brien had been the happiest 
man in his Marine company when he arrived in 
Korea. Then he became the gloomiest although 
no one knew the reason why. 

O'Brien had been in Korea since the fighting 
started, but as a tank repairman he had never 
been close enough to the front to handle a rifle. 
Once when a few stray enemy shells had burst 
in a gulley behind the lines, O'Brien had received 
a minor shrapnel wound in his left arm. It had 
kept him no longer than an hour at the dressing 
station, and a week later he was sent over to his 
battalion headquarters where he received a Purple 
Heart. 

But months later nobody remembered that 
O'Brien had ever been wounded. His sergeant step- 
ped over to where O'Brien was working on a 
broken tank track one day and asked him if he'd 
like three days at the rest camp. 

"You haven't been off duty according to com- 
pany records," the sergeant told him. "Up till 
now we've been short on men." 

"If the choice is left to me, Sergeant, I'd as 
ioon spend a few days up front as one of a tank 
crew." 

The sergeant frowned. "Are you kidding, 
O'Brien? The fighting isn't over yet. There's plen- 
ty of action going on, and you've as good a chance 
as anyone of being killed if you ride up there in 
one of these General Shermans." 

O'Brien dropped a wrench and wiped his greasy 
hands on a rag. "I'm not worried about being 
killed," he sighed gloomily. "Take the matter up 
with the captain, and let me know." 

The captain was puzzled by O'Brien's request, 
but granted it. The next day Private George 
O'Brien was grinning as he joined a tank crew 
that was one of a column moving toward the front 
where an enemy break-through was threatening. 

Their route followed a low, rocky ridge and then 
across a narrow plain that was pockmarked with 
shellholes and strewn with the blasted wrecks of 
enemy supply trucks that had been caught behind 
an offensive that had failed three months earlier. 
Across the plain a winding road crossed a jagged 
hill then dipped to a sector behind the front where 
the ground was a rugged maze of short ridges and 
gulleys. 

When the tanks rumbled down the hill all that 
could be seen ahead was an occasional burst of 
machine gun fire. The Marines were dug in new 
defense positions, waiting for the tanks to lead 



a counter-offensive. 

Crawling from their foxholes, the Marines 
braved sniper fire to move in behind the protec- 
-ive hulks of the tanks. Speed was reduced, and 
Private George O'Brien experienced for the first 
time the feeling of moving into battle. 

Aerial observation had failed to note that die 
North Koreans had brought up heavy field pieces 
during the night, so the shelling that started came 
as a grim surprise. The Marines on foot fell Back 
for cover, but the tanks pushed on, their seventy- 
five millimeter guns destroying three North Kor- 
ean gun posts that appeared to be the ones scoring 
the closest misses. 

But the terrain was too rough for the tanks in 
a duel with anti-tank guns. One tank struck a mine 
and was disabled. Then two tanks received direct 
hits, stalling them. Lieutenan* Wagner in the tank 
George O'Brien was riding in, swerved his vehicle 
sharply to head for the protection of a small, 
rocky mound. But they never made it. The next 
thing O'Brien knew was that the tank had been 
stalled, and a thousand hammers were pounding 
on his head. 

Acrid smoke stung his nostrils as he groped his 
way to the hatch. Vaguely he remembered crawling 
over a body before he heaved himself out. On the 
hard ground he began to crawl. The ringing in 
his cars was so loud that he failed to hear the 
whine of a shell. A second later his head and 
back were showered with loose din and rocks. 

O'Brien's senses came back suddenly after he 
had tumbled into a shallow trench. He drew his 
forty-five calibre automatic from its holster, and 
raised his head cautiously. He saw the tank crews 
running in single file toward the cover taken by 
the Marines who had been on foot. But two of 
the tank crews went down in their tracks as enemy 
riflemen opened fire. 

O'Brien had no intention of leaving his shallow 
trench right away. It was good cover, but as more 
of the enemy took advantage of the situation, his 
chance of joining the others would become very 
slim. 

"The Marines aren't going to take this sitting 
down!" O'Brien assured himself. "Our fly boys 
will make up for their poor observation by coming 
over and plastering these Reds with five hundred 
pounders. Then more tanks and men will move 
up, and we'll send the Commies back where they 
came from." 

(Continued on Inside Back Covtr) 
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L*Jorth of the se™ parallel in a lull be- 
tween OFFENSIVES, MARINE SERGEANT JACK 
ROGERS WAS ASSIGNED TO A SPECIAL MISSION 
WHICH INCLUDES AIR SUPPORT. TIMING WAS VERY ,, 
IMPORTANT.. ANP WHEN TIME WAS LOST BY AN }. 
UNSCHEDULED MEETING, LEATHERNECK JACK ' 

WAS CAUGHT ON A TARGET FOR ROCKET-FIR WE » A 
MARINE CORSAIR PLANES. BUT IN THE MIDST '*. 
OF THE BOMBARDMENT, LEATHERNECK'S CHIEF ■„ 
WORRY CONCERNED THE FATE OF MS BUDDIES..*. 
MONTE AND GUM . . WHO W£RE HEADING ALONG 
A PATH TOWARD A HIDDEN ENEMY OUTPOST.,, 



THE COMMIES HAVE IN- 
STALLED AN AND- AIRCRAFT 
BATTERV ABOVE JUNKYARD 
JUNCTION, MANNED BV A 
5KELET0N CREW, WE'RE 
(SOING 10 JUMP 'EM WUI 
THEY'RE FIRING AT TWO 
C0RSAIC51 
THAT ARE 
COMING 
OVER AT 

I40C 



WE'D BETTER HUSTLE. 

IT'S THREE- THlRTy NOW, 
ISO WE'VE SOT ONLY A 
(HALF HOUR TO SNEAK 
[UP ON THE BATTERY. 

THERE ARE A FEW 
BOMBED-OUT HOUSES 

BEHIND THOSE 
TREES, QUARTER 
MILE AHEAD,'' 



f W: 



WE'VE GOT TO PASS THOSE HOUSES 
TO REACH JUNKYARD JUNCT/ON. MY 
SPECIAL JOB IS TO DISMANTLE A 
RADAR CONTROLLED SUN-SIGHT. A 
NEW DEVICE DEVELOPED BV THE 
RUSSIANS.. AND TOTE IT BACK 
FOR OUR ORDNANCE EXPERTS 
TO EXAMINE.' 



^4! 



j 
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LUS THE TWO MA/llHES, AND SUM, THE Pax: PRIVATE 
ATTACHED TO THS/B UNIT APPROACH THE BOMBCD- 
OUT HAMLET, A SULTXy STBAHSE* PUSHES POATh 
TO MEET THEM... rv" 




NlFTV LITTLE PACKAGE, ▼ VEAH f 
AIN'T SUE, LEATHERNECK? J FLAVORED WITH 
SUPPOSE SHE'S INVITIN' V CYANIDE.' T CAN'T 
US FOR TEA? _-*» UNDERSTAND 

HER LINGO, BUT 
you CAN SEE 
SHE'S USING A 
FAST LINE ON 





Z^XOJVUHG THPOUSH THE APPARENTLY D£Se»T£D HAMLET 
£EATH£#A/ECH JACK CATCHES A TAPPWO SOUMD LIKE THAT Of 
A HAMM£R. STRIKING- METAL . , . 



t/koM THE DOORWAY, LEATHERNECK CRAWLS THROUGH A 
TUNNEL TO WHAT IS LEFT OP A ROOM IN TU£ BE AX OP THE 
SU/LOWS. THERE H£ D/SCOY£RS A CH//V£S£ R£0 W0RKW6 I 

OV£R A RAD'O TRANSMITTER... Mf 



SETTING UP A HIDDEN COMMUNICATIONS 
POST, WITH GASOLINE POWERED GENERATORS 
AND EVERYTHING. BUT HE'S MAKING SO MUCH 
NOISE HE WON'T HEAR ME f 
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Cjcreaming a G/a&e&SH of oriental oaths, me ate soldier 

PLUNGES BACKWARD r THE MURKY DEPTHS OF TH£ STAIR- 
WELL... WITH A SLA MM we A<SIST FROM r^E AAIS£REO MA ' 
R/N£ SERGEANT., , 




(IT AS LEATHERNECK IVHlRtS TO DODGE A ROSSiSLB 
OT FROM BELOW, H/S SCOr /£ SHARED BY A W/RS 
HURLIN6 H/M Off BALANCE AMD WTO THE DARK STA/R 

weu... 



STRIKING HIS FOREHEAD SHARPLY ON THE SPSS 
OF A STEP LEATHERNECK TUMBLES UNCON- 
SCIOUS ONTO THE SF-RAWteo FIGURE AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS. ■ , 



POP AllTHE STUPID THINGS 
TO 00.. I HAD TO TRIPr 
F THAT RED WASN'T KNOCKED 
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•MWme LEATHERNECK HAS REGAINED HIS SENSES- 



ALL ive sor 15 A 

HEADACHE AND A 8RUISE . BUT 
THAT COMMIE WASN'T 50 lucky 
WHEN HE TUMBLED DOWN. TVE 

aor to hurry ip we're going 

TO BE READ/ TO JUMP THE 
CHINESE GUN BATTERy WHEN 
THE CORSAIRS SWOOP OVER' 



Brawling through rue tunnel to the street, 

LEATHERNECK JACK SCRAMBLES UP THE ONLV 
ROOF LEFTSTANPING... 




(?!£ r /J", s ™&*#ocket racks, we corsairs, zoom 

FOR COVES THROUGH LOW HANGING CLOUDS, BUT FROM 
BEHIND THE H/LL, RADAR CONTROLLED GUN SIGHTS 
TRAIN A BARRAGE OF BURST/HG ANTI-A/RCRAFrSHELLS 




THEY HIT ONE OF OUR 
CORSAIRS, BUT THE 
PILOT BAILED OUT.' 
HE OUGHT TO LAND 
ABOUT" A HUNDRED 
VARDS PROM 
HERE. 
LET'S 
60, 

suMr 






_7FATHERNECK JACK HAS MIRACULOUSLY ES- 
CAPED UNHURT AND RUSHES TO JOIN THEM.,. 
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1£3or AS MONTE AND GUM 
,LBATN£ff NECK JACK MAKE 



CLAM BE A? UP T//ESL OPE, , 
A D/SCOVE8Y. . . 



ALL THIS TROU8LE FOB 
NOTHING .' JUST TWO OF 
THE THREE SUNS HAD 
RADAB SIGHTS AND BOTH 
ABE SMASHED SEVOND 
AIL HOPE OF 
SALVAGE ' 



VOU CAN'T SCORE ONE 
HUND' '0 PERCENT ON 
EVEk. MISSION, LEATHER' 
NECK. BETfER LUCK 

NE*T TIME. AT 
'LEAST THEy LEPT US 
SOME TRANSPORTATION' 



&mjT THE BOTTOM Of A FOOTPATH WHE&E TWO 
BOMB- SCAK/9ED KOA0S CONVERGE AWNS 
THE BASE OFAM/IL, THE* ' F/NP AM UNDAMAGED 
TRUCK. . . 



^: 



NO ONE IN THE 
BACK OP THIS JA- 
L0PV..ONLy A FEW 
SEALED CASES... 

PROBABLY 

RATIONS. 



OKAY, SERSEANT..THEN 
I'LL HOP IN AND START 
THE MOTOR. IF yOUft. 
BUDDIES MAKE OUT 
WITHOUT TOO MUCH 
TROUBLE, THEV SHOULD 
BE BACK SOON.' 
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#5 LEATHERNECK RIPS OPEN ONE OF THE CASES IN THE 
BACK OP THE TRUCK, MONTE AND GUM RETURN WITH 
THE NORTH KOREAN G/RL . . . 



HOW'D yOU KNOW WHERE 
TO LOOK FOR US » WHERE 
ARE THE THREE CHINESE 
WHO WENT OVER THE 
RIDGE? 



THEY STARTED SHOOTING 
WHEN WE CALLED FOR 
THEM TO SURRENDER SO 
WE LET'EM HAVE IT.' SUM 
SPOTTED VOU DOWN 




NOT TOO BUSV TO START A TWO 
WEEKS' LEAVE, ARE YOU, LEATHEJ?- 
NECK ? THE CAPTAIN OPENED THE 
REST OF THE CASES IN THE TRUCK 
AND IN THE LAST ONE ROUND aJ 
COMPLETE RADAR "V^V^'J^ 
CONTROLLED SUN ) fi 
SIGHT.' 



HERE WE 
aor WHEN 
WE HIT THE 
CURVE BELOW 
YOU'LL SEE 
WHV THEV \ 
CALL IT JUNK- 1 

yARD junctionJ 




I^jfter a rough ride through the dusk and 
a dangerously close volley from marine 
sentries on tme outer perimeter of the u. 
n. advance posit/on, leatherneck reports 
to his captain... 



SORRY, SIR. THE BOM- 
BARDMENT WRECKED 1 .. 
RADAR CONTROLS ON TME 
CHINESE A. A- SUNS, BUT 
WE CLEANED OUT THE 
GUN 
CREW.' 

terms 



THAT'S TOUSH, RO- 
GERS. I WAS GO- 
ING TO GIVE VOU A 
'TWO WEEK LEAVE 
IF VOU BROUGHT 
.BACK ONE Or 

THOSE NEW 
SIGHTS.' 






jater, as leatherneck drops a line to a blonde mi- 
litary goverment clerk in tokyo, telling her of 
his Bad luck, a privake barges into n/s foxhole... 



IMCOREA SEEMS LIKE A MILLION MILES AWAY 
THE NEXT DAY TO LEATHERNECK JACK AFTER 
HE IS FLOtVN TO TOKYO- ■ . 




..ONLY TWO OF THE GUNS HAD 
THE SIGHTS, SO NATURALLV / 
KNEW THE MISSING SIGHT 
WAS IN ONE , ■■ ,C 
OF THE jgLJsirf 

CASES.' -^ 



GOSH, JACK,. 

you must se 

THE SMARTEST 
MARINE IN 
YOUR DIVISION? 
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(BsiwQmm KMte 



W CALL TO ARMS 
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VOL! CAN? yOU GET ME A 
DATE WITH A GENERAL AND 
YOU CAN GO ON IN My PLACE. 
THE UECK WITH 
THE SHOW 



/move over r r'M^^ 

(. DRIVING. 1 I'VE GOTTA * 
^r . — , unpevr j 



HURRV! 



DORIS REVERE SAID t COULD 
HAVE UER PART IF t GOT HER 
A DATE WITH 

A GENERAL, /^ ARE VOU NUTS? 
AND.... / THERE 1 RE ONLY 
TWO GENERALS 
... HICKEN 

-A 
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AND WHy DO VOU 
WANT TO SEE dENEBAL 
WCKENLOOPER T 





I'M MBS. UICKENLOOPER.. 
THE GENERAL'S WIFE f 

W|P* you KNOW 

WHO / 

AM? 





& Art ft that evewNG... 



HOW WAS I TO 
KNOW THE GEN- 
ERAL'S WIFE 
WAS WAITING 
FOB HIM.' NOW 
I'M ALL OUT OF 
GENERALS AND 
THE SHOW WILL 
BE ON SOON t 




T*KE 'TEAS... 
UtPf A 
GENEKALff 



VES.' AND 

I WANT SOME 
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GENERAL ? OH.. OM. T WONO-e 

of course; this \% )ful! ycu'u 

GENERAL BRMFF.. T _^ / FIND AAY 
VOUC? DATE FOR ) COSTUfAE AT 
>( THE THEATRE, 
KATIE.' 




Q FEIN MINUTES LATER... [ ( DON'T WORRY .' 

,__ ___ J I JUST 60 OUT 

b-but r DorvrTT , 'jOT^a there and 

KNOW THE *—» fl& 9 * i r 3tT 



PAET YET.' 



STAND STILL f 
YOUR PART- 
NER PlCARDO 
WILL DO 
THE 
REST.' 
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'A 






WALSH.' 

ON THE 

oousier 




WHY, you.. JUST SEE 
THAT VOU BRING BACK THAT 
JEEP.' DON'T GO 5WAPPIN' 
OR SOME KOREAN 

Buaav ,' 
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Kk HOU* LATE*, TUB DISPATCH /S D£llV£irEe> AND. . . 



S'6 ATrAcKf ▼ USTEN f IF VOU 

Bl6 ATrArtrt J °° N ' r KEEP VOUR 
B/<* A I TACK. V EyES 0N THE TOAR 

THAT'S ALL VOU EVER\ YOU WON'T HAVE 
HEAR.'' MAKES A SUy ) TO WORRY ABOUT 
NERVOUS r ^ AN ATTACK 
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££j SHORT WHILE LATER. . . S. 

~SAV.". TMfTeANKS Y If AIN'T GOIN' 
ARE SETTING BACK TO OUR 

HEAVIER WITH /LINES.. THAT'S 
COMMIES.' -< POR SURE.' 

WONDER WHERE \ WE'RE SONNA 
THIS RIVER h HAFTA STAy 

GOES T ^S/ PUT POR A WHILE 

.AN' THEN TAKE 
OUR CHANCES,' 




TOURING THE ME/r HOUR, BlEE AHD SMOKEV 
^^ DRIFT rUREE MILES DOW THE RIVER ', . . 





iHM 
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[jVSANWHILE BACKAr COMPANY B BIVOUAC 
AR6A... 



THOSE GOLDBRICKS* 
I'LL GIVE YOU TWO TO ONI 
THEV SWAPPED THE JEEP 
FOR A COUPLE OF HORSES) 
OR SOMETHIN'.' 
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ARRET.' WITH THESE PAPERS? 
THEY'RE THE DETAILED PLANS FOR 

\DVANCE WE'VE BEEN 
EXPECTING t COME INTO MY 
TENT.. I WANT TO HAVE A 
TALK WITH VOU. r t-— -*S**lBfc^V£r 
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JAR/NE CORPORAL BILL 
RYANWA& ALERT FOR , 
TROUBLE AS HE STOOD 
GUARD OUTSIDE AN AMERI- 
CAN CONSULATE IN WE 
WRAAOILED NEAR EAST. 

M RACING STORM HAD 
BLOWN FROM THE NORTH- 
WEST BORDER, TEARINS 
DOMV ELECTRIC AND 
PHONE LINES, AND BLOCK- 
ING MANY ROADS. 

&HE HOWLING WIND 
WOULD MUFFLE A P/STOL 
SHOT OR A CRY FOR 
HELP- ■ . BUT NO MARINE 
EVER SHRANK FROM 
THE FACE OF GR/M 
RER/L f 




THE VICE-CONSUL AND A 
STRANGER.' IT'S NOT UN- 
COMMON FOR HIM TO RE - 
TURN AFTER THE STAFF HAS 
LF.FT FOR THE NIGHT, BUT 
HIS BUSINESS MUST BE 
URGENT TO HAVE 8ROUGHT 
HIM OUT IN THIS STORM.' 




GOOD EVENING. MR. DANIELS. 
LUCKV THE CONSULATE HAS ITS 
OWN POWER PLANT. 
ALL THE LINES ARE J I 

DOWN .' ^ NOTICED 

THAT TOO, 
CORPORAL f 
IT SURE IS A 
BEASTLY 




WE ALWAVS ADDRESSES ME 
AS BILL , NOT CORPORAL .' AND 
HE DESPISES THE EXPRESSION 
V BEASTLV.' I'D BETTER POKE 
MV HEAD IN THERE AFTER 
THEY'VE REACHED 
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WATCH our, 

BILL f ME HAS 

A SUN f 
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P#£ MARINE PEC ON MOTOR PATROL RELIEVED CORPD- 
e*L RVAN Or MS PRISONER... 



PL I TOSS HIM IN THE 
fCWN JUS THEN RUSH 
TO REPORT TO SERGEANT 
COCHRANE. WHV THE 
MASQUERADE , RyAN ? 
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Wo<H? WHAT A 
HEADACHE THAT 
WILL 6IVE HIM." 
I KNEW VOU 
WERE CONSCIOUS, 
BILL.. WHERE DID 
HIS BULLET HIT 
VOU? 



TWO MINUTES LAT£B DANIELS REAPPEARED WITH 
THE CONSUL JUST AS A MARINE JEEP RACED 
UP THE STREET... 

. HERE COMES BURKE 
AND THE SERSEANT, WE'LL 
HAVE TO RUSH THIS COMMIE 
DOWN TO A NICE DRy JAIL 
CELL T 





SKIP THE BRAVOS. THIS 
RUSKy WAS A BAD SHOT 
AND DANIELS WAS A SMART 
FER. I DON'T 
DESERVE ANY CREOIT 
FOR BEING FOOL 
HARDY f 




SURE, RYAN 
THAT'S THE 
MARINE IN 

you r 



£& SNORT WHILE AFTERWARD, WHEN VASSILV NAD 
BEEN PUT IN A CELL OPPOSITE THE ONE MOLDING 
CORPORAL RYAN'S EARLIER CAPTIVE... 
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iOur THE ENEMY FORCE WAS TOO GREAT FOR 
THE MARINE COMPANY, AND THEY WERE GRAD- 
UALLY PUSHED INTO A NATURAL POCKET DEEP- 
ER INTO ENEMY TERRITORY.' 

CAN'T RAISE 
DIVISION 
HEADQUARTER*! 
t\kf 
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DON'T TfcLL MC..7 

WE'RE HAVING At* 

ESCORTtD TOUR 

THROUGH THE 

COMttlE LINES t 

HOW NtCEf 
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THERE'S ANOTHER THING f IN EXACTLY ONE HOI* 
DIVISION HAS ORDERED AN ARTILLERY BARRAGE 
LAID DOWN TO 
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ft> £ .****»* ^^ 
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Some time later, companv a made contact 

r WITH COMPANV A. THE COMBINED FORCES PRE- 
PARED TO STAND OFF THE EXPECTED ENEMY ATTACK, 




O'Brien was bursting with confidence, and 
awaiting his chance to start settling the score with 
the enemy. Two North Korean riflemen suddenly 
sprang up from the ground and made a dash 
toward the tank O'Brien had lately deserted. His 
mtonmtic came up. His first sent one of the North 
Koreans into a nose dive. The other one whirled 
, and O'Brien took two shots to put him out 
of action. 

The tank was on higher ground and only twenty 
yards away, so O'Brien decided to make a dash 
for it. His heart seemed to pound louder than his 
feet as he ran, but when he dropped beside the 
rear of the tank he regained his. breath quickly. 
There was no mistaking that the two Koreans he 
had shot were dead. At first he thought he might 
crawl out and take their rifles, but then a better 
idea came to him. 

A hundred yards back and a good fifty yards off 
to the East his Marine buddies had pinned down the 
North Koreans with accurate rifle fire. They could 
hold the Reds until the latter brought up mortars 
and lobbed shells into the Marines' position. But 
the tank was on higher ground, and would com- 
mand a better view of the enemy, so Private 
O'Brien leaped up its side and dropped down the 
hatch. 

Just as he got the machine gun into position on 
the rim of the hatch, Red mortars opened fire. 
O'Brien's buddies were loo low to see the mortar 
positions, but they fell easily within his view. He 
fired a long burst that swept three Reds to the 
ground behind one mortar, then swung his ma- 
chine gun over to cut down the second mortar 
crew as they turned to flee. 

But less than seventy yards away, screened by 
a low mound of earth, an enemy field gun belched 
(lame. It was almost point-blank range, and 
O'Brien was literally staring death in the face. 
He felt the swish of air as the shell whizzed harm- 
lessly past the side of the tank, but he wasn't giv- 
ing the Reds a chance to reload. O'Brien flung 
himself over the side of the tank and scrambled 
back to his shallow trench. 

He thought the Reds must have seen his hasty 
retreat, for they didn't fire again at the tank. But 
3 second later O'Brien knew why the Reds were 
no longer concerned with either the tank or with 
i>im, Three Corsairs were tearing down through 
the clouds. Dark shapes spilled from their bellies, 
and the enemy positions were rocked by heavy 
explosions. The Marine bombers were gone when 
the smoke had cleared, and not even a rifle shot 
came from the enemy-held ground. 

O'Brien sprang to his feet, waving his pistol 
and shouting to catch the attention of the Marines 
who began showing themselves from the cover be- 
yond. "Catch 'em while they're groggy! Let's go, 
men!" Private George O'Brien yelled. A stiff 
breeze carried his voice. But O'Brien could hardly 
believe his eyes as they rushed forward on the 
double to join him. 

He didn't wait for support. When the nearest 
Marine was thirty yards away, O'Brien began mov- 



ing toward the Red lines. A lone machine gut 
sprayed bullets on the ground ahead of him. He 
Cropped, crawled a few yards to the left then 
sprang back to his feet. The crackling of rifles 
behind told him that his buddies had spotted the 
machine gun and were concentrating their fire on 

it. 

George O'Brien was the first Marine over the 
low ridge that protected the Reds' position. He 
dropped to his knees and emptied the clip of his 
automatic at a trio of fleeing Reds, dropping them 
dead in their tracks. Instead of bothering to re- 
load, he grabbed a North Korean rifle, set the 
sights for fifty yards and fired each time a North 
Korean head showed. 

But in another minute Private O'Brien saw his 
buddies advancing ahead of him, pausing only 
long enough to fire a rifle or hurl a grenade. It 
sent a thrill through the tank repairman as he 
recognized faces of the men he knew. 

The bombers had covered the ground well, but 
all the fight hadn't been knocked out of the sur- 
viving Reds. From behind a pile of rocks almost a 
hundred yards to the West an enemy machine gun 
opened fire on the exposed Marines. Just as 
O'Brien saw what was happening, Lieutenant 
Wagner dropped to the ground behind him. 

"That's wicked!" the lieutenant muttered. 
"Those devils with that gun were just waiting fot 
our men to expose themselves. But you've done 
a wonderful job, Private O'Brien. I can't ask you 
to crawl up on that machine gun nest for I sc« 
you haven't any grenades." 

"1 have a pistol, Sir, an' it's loaded!" O'Brien 
replied as he scrambled away. 

He saw by the lay of the land ahead that if he 
swung around to the left he might approach the 
machine gun nest without being observed. His 
guess was correct, and soon he could make out the 
heads of the North Koreans as they were engaged 
in feeding fresh ammunition into their gun. Had 
they turned their heads slightly they might have 
seen him as he leaped toward them. He came in 
shooting, and the last of the three didn't have a 
chance to raise a grenade before O'Brien put a 
bullet in his chest. 

Recklessly O'Brien leaped to the top of the 
sandbags and waved both hands to draw the at- 
tention of his buddies. One of them mistook him 
for a Red, and sent a shot whizzing past his ear. 

But the mopping-up operation was over after 
O'Brien's heroic feat. A group of about a dozen 
Marines led by Lieutenant Wagner were jogging 
toward him. 

Lieutenant Wagner pushed back his helmet and 
scratched his head. "Somewhere along the line they 
slipped up in classifying you, O'Brien. They should 
have taken the wrenches away from you a year 
ago, and put a gun in your hands." 

"Maybe they will for the rest of the war," 

O'Brien said, looking at the lieutenant earnestly. 

"Yes," the officer said as his glance swept the 

i inning faces of the Marines around him. "Yes, 
1 ink thev will, O'Brien!" 
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